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Ver 20 it was Added at the Theatre 
near {incolns- Inn, but as. it was | 
Written, and lince cottrected. : 
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Fe Feat Lip af Sawe s Ain gal or 614 — 
2 . ane Smart en ar e, 1154 Hug 
n vary ih Hhe Tt Sage.. 


To his Ray) W 5 
. Marqueſs ot Newes 1. 
My Noble Lord; ann 
He People; who: (as 6 one Fa 
well) are Judges. 
Judgement, and Authors, 1 
Authority, bad ben n the mt 1 
on the S#age, far want o - : 
I Or; unto oo ; e , 
many noble Perſons were ſo much of- + 
| fended, as I could not in any one ct | 
do it more right, or gide them more . 
ſatisfaclion, then by Printing. it, to 
ſhew its Innocence. As it is, it bis . 
bad the Honour to have been approved 
by woſt of the better and wiſer Sort; 
11 „ 


The E Epiſtle Pedicatory. 

r Excellence. but adte. upto 
1 A probation, 7 de fire no ore. 
kn much of the Ornament-of the 
; but that hy 4 lively imaginati- 
on way eaſily be Tupplyed : For my 
park; unleſs it may he preſented; os I - 
writ it, and as I intended it, I bad 
rather it ſbu'd be read then added, and 
have the World for Theatre, rather 
Bete Stuge. | 

Having ſaid thus much by way of 
Prolog, leave you to the Play, re- 
 maining alwayes, | 


Tour Excellencies 


Moſt humble, and moſt 


devored Servant, 


* 


Richard F lecknoe. 


| n r . 
[ \ IH | 7 " 
To the noble Readers. 


* think to write withont faults, is to think 
to peel a Bulbw Root to the laſt Rinde, or 
ſweep an earthen Floor to the laſt grain of duſt , 
and tis here, as in the Mint, where if the Droſs 
exceed not the pure Or, it for currant Coin. 
The greateſt faut in this kinde of writipg, is to 
erre ag8inſt Art and Decorum , of Me Aber 
this Play is free; who findes fa 
in it, never conſider how*here With 
Playes of this kinde is liks in A, 
though it abaſes it yet makes it more PMfible. For 
the Rhyme , tis more excuſable in Paſtorals, then 
in other Playes; and where leave the Rhyme 
or numbers, I imagin'd , that as a good Actor 
was like a good Singer, ſo a good Play was like 
a good Song; where tis not neceſſary all notes 
ſbu'd be of an equal length. For the Plot tis 
neat and handſome, and che . 
gentle, ſuitable to the perſons who peak, nei- 
ther on the Ground, nor in the Clouds; but juſt 
like the Stage, ſomewhat elevated above the 
common. In neither, no ſtifneſs, and (I hope) no 
impertinence nor extravagance; into which, 
| your- 


- 


Jo the Reader. 


| ee are apt to run; who whilſt 
ch not well what to do, and are anxious 
to , moſt commonly overdo. Thoſe 
who din id ſo eaſie now to make a good Play, 
will tell me ſome twenty years hence how hard it 
- is ; when they will finde that tis not a good Hu- 
mY Fon ina Comedy will do it, (which are 
way van tis true; hut to thick they will 

lay, is to think a Pillar or two ſufficient 

to * 4 Houſe) nor the writing a fine Copy of 
| Verleg or two, ſuſfcient to make a Tragedy, or 
| Trage-Comedy ; but there muſt go a Genius as 
Þ 4 TI enium tot. wich long exerciſe and ex- 

to leave their Playes, and return to 
jou ours; ow, if you like it for whom I wric it, I have my 
which was onely in an innocent and harm- 

ifs way, to divert my ſelf and you. 


The Perſons repreſented. 


| | -- 
He Prologue ſpoken by Venus fromthe Cloud 
T Theotimus, Love Arch-Flamim, and Gover- 
nour of Cyprus. 
Polydor, Loves Inquiſitor. 
Diophantes, one of the Advocates of Loves Court. © 
A noble Cypriot in Love with Bellinda 
'Falemony 3 and lov'd by Filena. | 
| C4 ſtranger come to Loves Kingdom o 
Evander; fra bf | | 
A vicious young fellow , ſtranger to 


Pamphilus. 5 Loye*s Kingdom, and imagining all 
4 noble Cretian Nympb, ſtranger in 
Amaranthe, Governeſs of the Nymphs. 
2 Aruſpices. 
Guards, &c. 
compri⁊ d in as few hours as there are Atts ; for 


C A viciow as bimſelf. 

Philander, 4 noble Cretian, & Bellinda's betrroth'd 

Bellinda, 1 Love's Kingdom. 

Filena, 4 noble Cyprian Nymph. 

Cloria, Me X 

Da IU. Dune Copa: 
Chorus—of Muſicians, and young Virgins, 

Love's Sacrificators. 

The Popa, or ſacred Executioner. * 

The Scene, Cyprus, vith all the Rules of Time and bt 
Place ſo exaitly obſerv'd, as whilſt for Time tu all \ 
Place, it never goes out of the view or projpett of 
Loves Temple, | 
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The Prologue, 4 
Spoken by Venus from the Cloude. 


Ir ter jor bare beurd of Venus name, 
ISA, of Beauty, I that Venus am; 
* Who haye to day deſcended from my ſphere, 
To welcome you unto Love's Kingdom here; 
or rather to my Sphere am come, fince I 
As preſent no where more, nor in the Sky, 
Nia any. Iſland in the world, then this, 
That wholly from the world divided it: 
For Cupid, j ou behold him here in m,, ; 
For there where Beauty u, Love needs muſt be) 
Or gen may yet more tafity deſery 
Him *mong the Ladies in each beautrow eye ; 
And mongſt the Gallants, may as eaſily trace 
Him to their boſoms, from aach beautenu face. 
May then fair Ladies you, 
Finde all your Servants true ; | 
And Gallams, may you finde 9 
7 be a — | | 
As by your noble favours you declare 
He much pon friends unto Love's Kingdom are; 
of which" your ſelves compiſe ſo great a part © 
In your fair Fyes, and in your loving heart. 


=» Toe, 


Actus primus. 

Enter Eyazger. aud Pamphilu. 
The Scene, 4 delightful Landrkip or Puiſage, 
Evander. 


St not a pleaſant place? 12 
Pamph. As ere I ſaw; 


bac Ican fees Wenches yer, and that 
I long for. ; 
Ev, Why? d Wa! n! 
Pam. What a cſlion d that? 51155 
Rom Wha tic "0% 
hen I 
— you are an Epicure in Love,” 


and onely wo'd feed your body. 
Pam. Lam no Placonick Philoſo eber, 
who while they feed their * ö 


I 


= = 
_— ——— 


do 


2 Loves Kingdom. 


do ſtarye themſelves ; ive v me a Love chat ha's 
ſome ſubſtagce in it. 3222 

Ev. Well, this is no time | 

for to convert you; behold ſome coming here, 


Enter 4 Trapp of Nymphs and — paging 
4 and, dancing hand in hand- 
I The Song, 
come, and in this pleaſant Grove, 
Sacred tothe Queen of Lore, 
Let our Voices and our Feet 
In harmoniou number meet; 
Thus we fing the Jear throughour, 
And therrily, merrily dance about. Fxeunt, 
kv. O happy Land! of all the ſun ſurveys, 
, where thus perpetually "they paſs their dayes ; 
and if onely a living death.ic be, 
or dying life to live in miſery z 
ſeeing their joyful lives, we well way ſay, 
in alkthe world there are none live but chey. 
Pa. They're dainty —— Ile ſay chat for chem, 
and 1 — needs follow them. 
Er. Nay prethee. 
Pam. Never talk of it; I can hold no more 
then a good Greyhound when he ſees the Hare, 
or Hawk the Quarry; it is all my ſport 
and inclination, and by their mirth and jollity 
| I know they're right, and of the Game. 
Ev. There's your 


% - 


Errour 


Lowe's H ingdlom. 3 
errour and ignorance now, who do not know; 
how true vertue is à chearfil cling, 
rendring its fayourites and followers ſar 
more chearful too, more yertuous they are. 

Pam. Hang Vertue l I know no chearfulneſs 
but laughing, and I'me fure all the Nymphs here 
are as ſupple and pliant as Kids- leather gloves, 

a gentle pluck or two will eaſily draw — on. 
Ev. How know you that? who came 
but yeſtetnight a ſtranger hither. 

Pam.And how know you the contrary?whocame 
but hither yeſternight along wich meter it ſuffice 
I know all women by inſtindt; and 
is not this Love's Kingdom ? anſwer me to that. 

Ev. Well, what then? 

Pam. Why then I am in mine, 
for I'me the loving ſt creature 
(chou doeſt not know me yet) 
I tell thee I was ſuch a forward Childe, 
I fell in Love with my Nurſe in che very Cradle; 
and they were forc't to wean me, 
for ſear of ſpoiling her milk. 

Ev. A great deflowrer of nurſes it ſeems you are 
but had you not better tarry cillDiophantes comes, 
who ha's promis'd to be our guide, and inſtruct us 
in their manners and cuſtoms here? 

Pam, Tatry you for him if 
you pleaſe my buſines can beſt be diſpatcht alone, 
and I need no tutors nor rr fot t. 
| 2 
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4 Love's N ingdom. 


— Well, chank your ſelf if any harm 


come of it. 

Pam. No harm Ile warrant you, 
but rather good, the good of poſterity, 
whoſe buſineſs I am going about; and methinks 
I hear the Children yet unborn, crying out 
unto me to make haſte, and ſo I will 


my little pretty ſweet Babes. J Exir, | 


Ev. what a wild fellow's this? ln ſorry & aſham d 
(now I know him better) ü 
that I came along with him to Cyprus here; 
who knows no more of Love then beaſts do:and's 
ſo bravely impudent and vicious, 
he puts vice & impudence to the extreameſt proof 

ſhames not to be impudent enough t- . 
but here comes Diophantes, I Enter Diophantes. 

Dio. Noble Evander, I muſt demand your pardon 
if I inſtead of waiting on you, haye made 
you wait for me; but I am Advocate in 
Love's Court you know, where ſo many petty 
quarrels of Lovers are daily to be reconcil'd, - 


' Wave ſcarcely any yacancy at all, 


nor had we diſpatcht ſo ſoon to day, but for 


the grand Solemnity i th Temple. 
Er. What's that I pray ? 
Dio. Why, tis the anniverſary Feaſt of Feuw, 
our Sea-born Goddeſſes firſt arrival here 
upon the Cyprian ſhore. | 
Ey. 


Love's Kingdom: 3 
Ev. And with good reaſn | 
you Celebrate that with all Solemnity, 
that renders you ſo famous hall the world. 
Di And to add to th. general y och day 
there's a particular Ceremony too 
renders it more ſolemi. 
By. What ? 5 
Dio. Why, you muſt know 
that all ſtrangers by tir Laws of Cyprus here 
are aſter three moneths reſidence to ſwear 
they love ſome one ith? Iſle; or eſſe be baniſhe 
now Sir, three moneths to day are juſt expir'd, 
fince there arriv'd a Nymphthe moſtadmir'd, 
and moſt deſerving admiration, --  . | 
as ever in Loye* 's Kingdom yet was known ; 
and whether ſhe I take the ſolemn Oath or no, 
onely her ſelf and the Deity do know; 
for to all elſe tis doubtful. | 
Ey. Can it be doubted that any here od love, 
where they are all born and bred Lovers; the very 
air inſpires it, and tis as natural 
for them to love, as cis to live and breath. 
Dio. True Sir, but for our admiration 
the gods work miracles ſometimes, and ſhe is one; 
but. where's your friend Pampbilus ?- 
Ey. Rambled ſomewhere abroad, 
I know not whither, * 
Dis, Of what humour, I pray, 
and Siſpolicion i is he ? 
B 3 Ev, 
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Ev. Why. harmleſs and merry, only a little wilde 
Dio. He thinks perhaps our Nymphs are wan- 
con here; | 

but Sir, I can aſſure you they are all 

ſo chaſte and pure, as Chriſtal you wo d ſay 

is not more pure, nor Ice more clear then they; 

And for the Land, know Sir, in all the ſpacious 

world there's not a more religious place, 

where Loye with greater purity is profeſt, 

nor ſery'd and honour'd with more pious breaſt, 
Ev. Ive underſtood ſo much, and therefore come 

expreſly hicher on devotion... , . 

to render my vows & off rings at his ſacred {brine 
Dio. I applaud you for't, and may the powers 

divine 

for eyery prayer that you ſend up to them, 

ſend you as many bleiſings down agen, 

Ev. Soft ! who are thoſe come here ? 

Dio. Oh now you'l ſee 

A noble Ceremony and Solemnity. 

Enter Theotimus with Aſiſtants of Loves Sacrifi- 
cators with Aſperges and Thuribles beſprinkling 
and i enpng the place, 

T be. Far hence be all profane, whilſt here 

n Rites thus every year, 

er all gur Lovers true, 

We element Love's Kingdom new; 

That no heart may too ſtrongly beat, 

We giye its fires a temperate heat; 


Loves Kingdom. 
We give its waters vertnous fore, 
To ſwage them (taken in their Source) 
Fogs of perjur'd vows and oaths, ' © 
Which ſpotleſs truth and candour loaths, 
We purge the Air from, and the Earth 
From every ſtrange and monſtrous birth: 
For as ſome Lands their monſters fear, 
Luſt onely is our monſter here, 

As others pois'nous beaſts moleſt. 

So avarice is our poishnous beaſt: 
From which when once a Land is feed, 


Then, then e tis indeed. (Exeunt | 
1 3 Manent Eyander & Hiophontes. 

Ev. A Ceremony as religious as great? f 
Di. Y *admire too ſoon, & have ſeen notiiing yet, 

if but r to what you'l ſee ann 
worthy your fight and admiration. P Exeunt. 

Enter Palemon in deſper ate action, withf td by 


Pol. You wo'nt be mad? 8 

Pal. Iwill be nothing bat for Lore; 
and fot Love I will be any thing: 
pray unhand me : — Shall Zellinda, the- 
divine Bellinds be baniſht hence to day, 
and ſhall Palemon ſee it, and ſhall he live? 

ol. And ſhall the gallant and the brav: 
Palemon dye onely for fear of dearh?* 
how lo- and poorly wo'd it ſhew l 
and that's the worſt ; but I hope better ſtill: 
B 4 Vents 


Loe . NK — 


enw the Goddeſs of Led, 
has oft do then then this, 
to make one . dane la aka loves: 


Pal. Q or L 
| les or dene aan _ 
but yours | 

Fane ti beg ee romis'd,, 


* Ie he loves) it ſhall be you 3 1 di 


eee TIE 
HE . 4. next the . 255 
nn ee 
| f leit = 
125 4 8 ſuppo -worlt ; 
1 = 45 45 you "eh 
and ſhe ce to day, 
wr ery . and 
xidięulou Winter, 
| ſtill enjoy the 
pupae 
xc onely by 
y.thiog appear 


mor ad Gay "it abſent were? 
Pol. Well, oy ic been more Ly ate 

5 then hop d, 2 wk 

* f at 
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' that ſhe ſtu d love 7. yet take this from me, 
your Nymphs 2 ſhful, and ſo cautious 70 
they will not ſeem to love, although they do: 
— twod appear a miracle to me, 
ſhe ſhu'd not feel love who makes ſo many feel i ity 
or that her — — that alone, 
was never yet re — 
r 
in't, and the gods are highly o re, 
or they'd ne Oo — CERES wry wi, 4 
ſo heavy a puniſhment to love one, who. | 
neglects you; and the while, to negle& one. 
ſo dearly loves ye, and ſee where ſhe does come; 
Enter Filena. 
Fi. Where ſhp'd this Nymph be?lhe's not at home, 
nor in the ſacred Grove; and tis 100 en. 
to go to th Temple yet. An 
Fel. Well, Ile leave you. 5 n 
Pal. What, will you go . 
and leave me alone then? 
Pol, How can I leave you better werkes 
5 Wr ob bats N 
Pol. n company of 
who dearly loves y age} He your e 
in theſe pretty e 1 ang is no fear; * 


of danger; for now y are toes, and then 
the In is made, and you are — agen. 
and fo I leave you. Frit. 


Pal. «ſhall Ido? ſhe has un! 
120 ſpyd | 


10 Loves K ingdom. 

ſpy'd me, and there's no ayoiding her; Ide beſt 
diſſemble then, and by one importunity | 
avoid another : Gentle Filena, well met. 

Fi. Kinde looks - Llaſide. 
that guild the ſun-ſhine, as that guilds the day: 
Kinde words, 8 
whole raviſhing ſweetneſs melts into my heart 
at ſan-ſhine of thoſe looks of his; how I'me 
o'rejoyed with them 

Pal. I have a ſuit unto you. 

Fi. And I another to you, 

Pal. To me! ſye, fye, 

Nymphs ſue to men 

Fi, Why, not Pale mon here, 
where Loye's not onely Love, but Vertue too, 
it no wayes misbeſeems a Nymph to wooe : — 
But what's your ſuit? you may be ſure that I 

am too much yours (Palemon) to deny 
you any thing. an 
Pal. You know Filena, how muc | 
Tlove Belinda, and hoy much I long to know 
if ſhe loyes me, whiclt you can tell me beſt, 
are confident of all the ſecrets of her breaſt, 

Fi. Some ſecrets ſhe confides ro me tis true, 
but of her Love I know no more then you; 
for that's a warfare where each ong's a fy, _ 
and every rival is an enemy : + - ”* (know 
She'd ne*re truſt me witlit then, whomrſhe does 
' an botha Lover, and her Rival to. 

. Pal. 


Love's K ingdom. 11 
Pal. Howe re Filena, you do know at leaſt 
thoſe ſoſter minuts, vben Nymphs minds are beſt 
diſpos'd for the impreſſions of Love z 
in one of thoſe then prethee do but move 
my Suit unto her, eſpecially. before ſhe goes 
to th Temple, when ſhe muſt needs be more 
diſpos'd then ever, and thou ſhu dſt infinitely 
oblige me by ſo dear a courteſie. 
D'ye hear? 
Fi. I do, and will you hear me now? | 
Pal. If y'ave any new thing to fay I will, _ 
but of old buſineſſes I pray no more. 
Fi. That can't be old that's every day renew'd; 
Pal. And how can that be new I pray, 
that needs renoyation every day ? 
But of this enough : prethee Filena go, 
and if you love me as you ſay you do; (ſhown, 
know now's beſt time to ſhew t, for Love's beſt 
by doing their wills we love before our awn, 
Fi. Well then, to ſhew 87 b 
how much, how dearly I love you, I will go; 
and though Loye a burthen be. | 
which two hearts equally 
ſhu'd bear, and then tis ſweet and light: 
But when once all the weight 
lyes upon one alone, | 
a grievous and intollerable one: ; 
my heart ſhall bear it yer, and ne're repine, 
or elle Ile not acknowledge it to be mine, ng 
Vai. 


12 Lowe's. K ingdom. 

Pal. That's bravely and nobly reſoly'd. 

Fi. But is there no hope, no pitty for Fileng ? 

Pal. To deal ingeniouſly w'ye, 
and not abuſe you with civility, 
There's-pitty, but no hope; for Bellinda has all 
my ſtock of Love, and conſequenely 
for loving any other has rendred me ſo poor, 
as I can dye, but I can love no more. 

Fi. Since you are ſo reſoly'd, Palemon know, 

Filena too can dye as well as yu; 
and be aflur'd that che ſame meſſenger 
brings news Palemon does Bellinda wed, 

ſhall carry back the news, Filena's dead. 

Pal. Soft, ſoft Filena, for Ide have you know, 
to th? thing call'd dying there goes more then ſo; 
and every Coward is valiant enough . 
to kalk of death; but hen it comes to th* proof, 
cheir hearts do fail, is yours no doubt will too, 
wherefore dear Filena Ile be gone, 
and ſhall not fear to leaye you here alone. | 

(0, 27 8 Exit. 

Fi. Cruel Palemen] ist not enough, that thou 

refuſeſt me, but thou muſt ſcorn me too? 

This is not to be endur dl one nobiy born 

can better ſuffer injury then ſcorn; 

but what do I ſay wretch as Lam, or how 

com theſe high thoughts in one that's faln ſo low: 
Fme now engag d what ever does befall.— 
and thoſe Who are flayes to Love muſt ſuffer all. 

Exit. Enter 
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Euter Pamphilus, looking after ber. 

Pam. Hey l whurr ! there boults another wench, 
the Warren'sall full of them, | 
and I, like a good Tumbler; 
am ready to throw my ſelf after every one 
and ſee here coms anotherl & alone toor q Emer 4. 
this opportunity is the ſhell that Love mara. 
is batched of, and the Nymphs here juſt like 
young Lapwings run away with t on their heads; 
you ſhall ſee how Ile accoaft her now. 
Fair Nymph, might I be ſo bold I pray, 
co requeſt the time o th. day of you? 

Am. Oh Sir, with all my heart, ä 
it ſhall be any time oth day you pleaſe for me 
I'le not ſtick w'ye for half an hour or ſo. 

Pa. Lo ye there nowlthereꝰs ne're a ſextons wife 
in all Cyprus cod anſwer ye more courteouſſy: 
a kinde Wench Fle warrant her; 
Let's ſee what's next now ? 
Pox on't, I better know what to do with wenches 
then what to ſay to them; and we Complementers 
of the firſt bead, when w are paſt our legs & faces 
are paſt the greateſt part of our diſcourſe : 
It ſhall be fo, and how have you done I faich, 
ſince I ſa you laſt ? 

Am. Right and methodical! . 
how d'ye? and what's a clock? I'le wager now 
next is, what news?or fomewhiat about theweatber | 
the ordinary diſcourſe of thoſe who aan 


14 Love's Kingdom. 
diſconrſeof nothing, and when was t I pray 
you ſaw me laſt ? : 
Pam. Why, in Plato's great year, 
don't you remember it? I do as pertectly 
as if 'ewere but to day; by che ſame token, 
meeting you juſt as I do now, I took you by 
the hand, and kiſſing it, led you juſt 
into ſuch another Grove as this. 
Au. juſt no ſuch matter: 
pray ſtay a little, ſure you don't remember well. 
Pam, Moſt perfectly, by the ſame token I 
ſaluted you too. (She puts him by. 
Am. I knew you were quite wide, 
not me Le aſſure you. 
Pam. You can't deny t I'me ſure. 
Am. Indeed Sir but I can. 
Pam. And thereupon 
I cold you, that having fo fair opportunity; 
but loſe it, you'd never have the like agen. 
Am, Opportunity for what? 
Pam. Nay, if you know not that, 
weſhal never have done; com leave diſſembling 
I know you Nymphs here are all ſo learned, as 
your husbands can. each you nothing on the 
marriage · night, but what you knew before. 
Am. Bleſs me ! I never heard 
man talk thus widely! 
- Pam. And how firſt time you went abroad 
after fifteen, when you return d agen, 
*1.d you 
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you found y ad left your gloves, handkercher, 
and maidenhead, with ſome ſuch odd toyes 
behinde you. ; 
Am. Wilder and wilder ſtill ! I begin to be, 
afraid of him, pray let me go; is this 


diſcourſe for Maids ? 
Pam. I, as good a Milkmaid as my Nurſe Ile 
warrant you; but ſtay, ſhe one perhaps, 


and that tis makes her ſo ſhie and timerous, 
for maids apprehend the loſs of a maidenhead 
as fearfully, as the loſs of an arm or leg, 
and imagine they ſhall be maim'd forever after.— 
Come,come,ne're ſear, j perſwade you to nothing 
but what Iwill do Wye my ſelf for company. 

Am. I' me more and more afeard of hin, I wo'd 
ſome body wo'd come to rid me of him, and ſee 
in happy time here's ſome, and yonder's more: 
now I may be . Some paſs over the 
as merry with him, Stage. 
as he ha's been with me : —Cry mercy Sir, 
now I remember this Plato's great year you talk of 
as pron 

Pam. Oh do you fo ! I knew 
you could not forget it. 

Am. By the ſame token 
"Theotimus chief Governour of the Ifle 
paſt by with a numerous train juſt as we were 
alone together, . 

Pam. Vonder I chink be comes indeed. 

Am. 
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Am. When I made bold to aso one.queſti- 
Pam. What was chat? : un Sin, 
Am. Why, er you loyd dancing or no 
Ham. Oh exceedingly, 

An. Right, ſo you told me; and thereupon I ſaid 
he d help you then to a certain ſpritely inſtrument 
to dance after call'd a whip, a Whip; 
dye hear Sir, worth a hundred of 
your Kits and Violins, to make ſuch gallants as 

your ſelf to trisk and caper. 

Pan. Umhl I remember nothing of all this now, 

but beſhrew me next Plato's great year I fear 

I ſhall indeed, leſs I get me gone the ſooner, 

Am. Nay, hark ye, hark ye Sir, 

Pray don t go yet; now I remember me 

I can tell ye what time o th day tis too, 


Pam. As ſor that, 
F know it now I thank you, it is time 
ſor me to get me gone, as I take it. (Exit. 
Am. Why chen farewel my Platonick Philoſopher, 


Enter Fheotiſnus, Chorw of Muſicians, and young 
” oy ply ua r=aod 
The Song ſung by a Baſs, Tenor, and Treble 
Chorus ſings. Pra i be the Deities above ! 
Ten. We ove. ; 

Baſs.. We lord. 

Treb. An e frdll dove. 
n Cb. 


— 
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look well unto your TRary ; 
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+ and — Love the buſineſs and employ 
> ef puny e Girle, and wanton Boy 
ng of every fond defire for it, 
are difference æwirt them is as infinite, 
as'ewixt folly n and vice, 
abyſs, N 
Shop ry 6 lookt unto, | 
Pol. As tis moſt fit. © 
The. Is the Nymph ſummon'd to the remple yer? 
Fol. Tis not time yet till che ſixth hour be paſt 
The, When tis, 
be it your care to ſummon hee; and fee 
that all be ready ſut the Solemnity : — 
| This day peculiariy Loye is thine, - 
work Nr andſhew thy ſelf divine. 
2 VE ru. Acts primi. 


EE -_—_ 


— 


— a> af 


— 


ACTUS:z. ; 
Belinda ſola. - 


{ The Scene, 4 Wood or Boſcage, 
Belinda, 


V. aged Oaks, che fem mi-gods ibodes, (Gods; 
n ancient times were 

' and — e We walky"and hade 
Lovers ſo oft their confidents have made, | 

| whilſt never did your-yratks nor ſhaides diſcloſe * | 
| either a Loyers oye; * woes: Y 4 
O 


2 


2.0 _ Lowers Kingdom. 
You I dare truſt wich ſecrets, which I nere 
durſt truſt with any ſince my coming here: 
I love, but Oh ! if any liſt ning ear 
ſhu'd have o reheard me now, as tis my fear! - 
Anil ſce where this inquiſitive Nymph do's come? 
Wo d the were deaf, or elſe that Ide been dumb. 
Fi. Waith, Ifaich. (Enter Filena. 
- I'me glad I've found you. 
Bell. Why? 
Fi. For now tis clear you loye. 
Bell. How ſo? — tis as I fear d, | 
ſhe has o'reheard me. . ( Aſide. 
Fi, Theſe very trees and woods declare it, 
Bel. Ay mel this tis to ones minde (aſde. 
wich trees, whoſe leaves whiſper, with every wind 


with woods,whoſe very walks Kſhades have ears, 
and babbling Eccho that tells all ic hears. 

Fr She fears, tis a good ſign, Ile urge her further — 
your ſolitude and retirement roo confirms it; 
tor no Nymph here 

retir'd from company ever walks alone: 

but Love is Nill gentle companion of 

her ſolitary thoughts. 
Bell. If chat be all, tis well. (Ade. 
Fi. And why ſhu d you wich ſo much caution now 
conceal this from me ? as I did not know 

how Love did all things out of chaos make, 
and all to chaos wo dagen turn back!: 
If all chings did not love, from Gods and men 
&þ 80 
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| taſenſelefs and inanimate things agen; 

and what a monſter ſhu'd Belinda prove, 

if onely ſhe of all things did not love? (tongue; 
Bel. Of all the Nymphs that ever ſpoke with 

this Nymph has Magick I muſt bleſs me from 
Fi. Where is the friendſhip y ve fo long profeſt 

to make me ſuch a ſtranger to your breaſt ? 

Bel.Truſt me dear friend, if af ts you ſay 

I am more ſtranger to my breaſt then you. 


7 


be true, 


Fi. See how you bluſh now when you tell me fo! + 


Bel. Ay me | mine own bluſhes betray me too! 
What is it can be ſecret in a Lover, 
when even their bluſhes do their Loves diſcover ? 
Fi. What and figh tool nay then you love, tis clear, 
for, but for Love, none ever ſighed here. 

Bel. my fighs betray me tool how many traytors 
have Lovers ahout them ? ( Aſide. 
Fi, But why ſhu'd you ſigh! you live happily ; 
and fighs are for the miſerable, ſuch as I : —— 

Palemon loves you, and ſo loyes you too, 
as he even pines away for Love 2 5 
conſumes with grief, languiſhes wich deſpair, 
. melts into tears, and ſighs himſelf to air; 
faich, give him ſome comfort e re you go 
unto the Temple, ſweet Belinda do; 
poor Youth, he's in io deſperate eſtate, 
I fear, leſt after it may come too late. 

Zel. What —_— comforr'can he expe& of me, 
then that, if any i*ch* Hle "NG, tis he? | 

& | 3 Ft. 


_ 
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Fi. Poor comfort, that it ſhall be him alone, 
if any ich — my loye;if you love none; 
this is to mock his hopes; and they deny 
rather then grant, who promife doubtfully. 

Mel, More (Filens) I neichet will nor can 
give him, until I go to th Temple anon, 
and there conſult the Gods what I ſhu'd do. 

Fi. Conſult your own thoughts rather, 
and your minde. Ti 
Bell. Tis bot eaſie as yas think to finde 
the ſource and origin of ourthoughts and minde; 
of which tone i 1 f0 deep, t other ſo high, -- 
as there ate Opticks made to pierce the sky, 

ummets to ſound the bottom o th ocean; 

ut for to pierce and ſound a heart there's none. 

Within, Bellinda, Bellinda. 

Bell. Here! who calls? (Enter Polydor. 

Pol. Tis I. N | 

Fi, Gentle Folydor, 
what news from th Temple Wye? 

Pol. Nothing; but oncly alls prepared there 
for th grand f 1 and onely fair 
Belinda's preſence expected. | 

Bell. Ife be fo, © , 
let us away. ©: 

Pol. Soft, tis not time to go this hour pet 

Bell. And that a day will ſeem to be | 
a moneth, a year, a very _—— Cane july 


Pol. D'yerhink ſhe loves?! | 
Fi, 
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Fi. I know not, let's divine, 9920.20: '2 
and joyn your obſervations to wiped 
D'ye mark with how joy avay — 
none goes ſo chearfulſ to haniſinen . 
Pol. But if her body s her. ani where, 
Ing — ie 
Fi. Well, ove, | | 
can carry fire ſo ſmother d in here 1! .' 
as none nor by the flame nor ſmaabixan b 
whether ade any in her breaſt oi hο 
Pol. And if ſhe do bor love ageyebeulſte n [ 
of all the Nympts Iyet did ever ſot, ei . 
the moſt my admiration does m] můmm 0 
e* Have ſo much beauty, and ſo — 
Ile follow'and obſerve her bert 
Pe Doe, 22 Jeugas! Agi 1- nb 
and He but Nayaivhile und f | 
2 ae Freu. 


Papi That Weachtio c FIT 24 109 © vi 


ſhall be my Agent in the buſineſs, 567 1:41 .\4 
Dye hear, d'ye hear Sir,a-wordwrith-you I pray. 
Pol. With me ! your S Si r07 . nal þ 
Pam. Dye ubs chr e Soifih » 
Poli) Very wel münd then Ff 
eee dee 15 "I R 
C 4 your . 


2 5 5 
2 1 0 700 me 
r a miade unto her. — 
— minde; what minde ⁊ ee 
5 oY 
2 5 — 
ws youds notinock me? | | 
you muſt — dave | « 
ee 
— — kee 
2 is ſoine Himple ſtrangers ignorunt af 
. e er 
— He underſtands nothing but N 
ian — — 8 
2 — 
a „ en 


Hol. How 


Pam. Pox a theſe nice 


— — 


7s 


1 e 
W are de, 2 


diſtintions ! that one 


no 
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no other love but what I've told you, 
Fol. Then you muſt be taught 
and learn other language too, or elſe this Ille 
(I can tell you) will prove too hot for you. 
Pam. Wo d che Nymphs were nat ſo cold, 
and let the Iſle be what it will, (fide. 
Pol. And now to inftruG you a little better know 
that for all lewd and laſcivious ſpeeches we 
have a gencle puniſhment here, called whipping, 
Pam. Gentle d ye call it? 
- Pol, And for fowl libidinonſneſs, 
an other excellent remedy call'd caſtrating 
\ Zan. Charwihuw | 
a wicoe(s, 

bleſvae and all ; 


Ainet“ | 
gue mn wild and uaruly | 


'um, um uato | 

old women af — acooler for you. 
Pam. A cooler with a | ah hal 

it makes my teeth chatter in Read to think of ir 

but ſure fir y are not in earneſt all this while? © 

Pol. It ſeems fir you love to jeſt, but look to t. and 

{ay y'ad fair 2 ; Ve lo farewel. (Exit. 


"is time jk K g 8 indeed 
Mt be neren, ee and | 


5 
= 
mar- 
* 


1 
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marrying to old women of fourſcore-) 

a great conſolation for a man that loyes 

a wench; d | 
onely tof ö 

yet let him bat howin, 

woo'd I had that weneh ſay I. 


Enter Amaranthe, Cloris, Lydigi Meliſſs, Oe. 


Whow? here comes a Whole ocean of them | 
now am I in my element, and I ſhall willow 
like a Porpoſs amongſt them. ' © 
Am. What my Plaronick Philoſopher, | 
and Anteplatonick Lover agen? 
Pam. 'Slid is ſhe there? I'd beſt be; gon! thenFm m 
as feard of her as a dog is of a whip. ” 


f 1 


Am. What is he ee 
ſome ſport wick bi re * - 2 
Hark ye, hark ye ff fir, pray ſtay à little le. 1 

Pam. Now will . r 
Wen 4A * 
yet L am et needs tarty. 


Am. Theſe nywphs here wo'd be lad 
of your better intance: SR 
5 
c Amarint he * EI 
| Amr. Come neatet, nearer yet; nom 3 . BY |. 
look on him (I pray )and mark 4 — Z 
Pam. This goes > We hitberto o 


ee ee one 
Am. And ; 
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Am. And now bet known unto you all, | 
he's one whom y are to bleſs T_T 
from ſome ghoſt or goblin, — 
Pam. How's this ? 
Am. For heꝰl haunt — 
haunt you worſe then 
and ſtick t'ye faſter then burrs, or rather picch 
that defiles all it couches: there is no | | 
purifying your ſelys a month after h'as once been 
in your company. 
Mel, Bleſs us from him | 
Pam. The devil'sin her: 
in what a fair way of courtſhip was I, and how 
Ni'as put me our of it? 
Am. Vet (wo d ye think ic ?) 
he imagins all the nymphs are in love wich him, 
nay will ſwear it, if they look but on him once, 
and then talk ſo lewdly, as ſhews him all 
room and foot-boy within, \ 
weyer without be appears a Gentleman. 
Pam. She] make me all groom 
and foot- boy preſently, ſhe as half 
transformed me already. 
am. Nay, hold up yout head ſir, 
and ben'c aſham'd of your commendations. 
—— d'ye call itꝰ L wonder hat 
are your reproaches, if theſe be your commenee- g 
tions. ry 


"_- Sure Awaranthe you wrong him: + | 
| Pam. I 
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Pam. I indeed, 
docs ſhe ſweet heart, | 
Lyd. Forbear, and know your diſtance Sir, 
| Am. Nayhe's like 
a Spannel, hold him at arms end, or he'l 
be in your boſom preſently. 
Mel. Nay, now y are too cruel, 
Am. If he wo d either ſpare 
his own or others modeſty, I wo d be 
content to ſpare him yet? 
Pam, I muſt ſuffer I ſee. | 
Am. But ſee Theotinus coming, — cultivating 
our youth, and ſowing in their tender mindes 
the ſeeds of all our future happineſs, for 
tis not the culter o'ch' Land, but of the migde 
makes people happy; 
and as that's done well or ill, 
ſo they are happy or unhappy ſtill. 


Enter Theotimus, Chorw of Muſicians, and young 
Piu, Diophantes, Evander, &c. 


The, Now tender Virgins all draw near, 
And Loves diviner do&rine hear; 
Firſt, Nymphs be modeſt as you go, 
For juſt as by che pulſe we know 
The bodies ſtate, fo we as well 
By th eyes, the ſtate o'ch' minde may tell; 
And rowling eyes do but betray 
A heart that rowls as well-as they. 8 
n 1. 
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Chor: ſings. O fly then far | 
Glances that are | 
But outward ſigns, by which we finde 
T he inward temper of the minde; 
And romling eyes do but betray © 
A heart that rowls as well a they. 
Pam. Hei day, now will theſe wenches wear 
their eyes like les on cheir noſes, and 
look as demurely as Cows in aces. 
The. Then for your kiſſes; oh, be ſure 
No Virgins ever thoſe endure; Mu. 
or you are flowers and blooming Trees, 
And men are ſuch deflowring Bets: 
Let once their kiſſes ligie upon ge. 
They ſoon will ſuck all ſweerneſs from yes. 
And womens lips with kiſſing use 
Will look bat juſt like Cherries bruis d. 
Chor, lings. O fly then far i: | 


Kiſſes that ars 
— 
Let um once but light upon'you 

And womens lips wirb g . 

Will look but juſt liks Cherries brad. 

Pam. — — 

* as cold s dogs noſes,if they leave lng one, 
I be. But above all cake heed agen 
You fly and ſhun the touch of men 
For there's no canker more devours, | 
Nor mildew more blaſts tender flowers, wat ©, 
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Then men will you, whoſe lighteſt couch 
Will ſoon your freſher beauties ſmutch; 
And once but tainted in your hue, 

You well may bid the world adicu. 
Chor, wii 0 fy then far. 
Touches that are 
9 : ; So blaſting, as the. lighteſt tonch 
8 Will ſeon your freſher beauties ſmutch; * 
46 Suldu bes but t ainted in your bue, 
ou well thay bid the world adieu. 
Pam. Ti is time to bid the — indeed, 
if there be no touching un. 
Th. Now that we dab etpotindchere, 
tis time to th Dee. | 
ſet forwards there before. - (Exennt. 
Manent Diophanter Ev ander, Pampbiies Ama»: 
ranthe, Cloria,: Lydia, * 
Ev. Oh ! Pampbilus well me: 
and how d'ye finde the nymphs hates ha ? 
AA. As 1e cc wild, che e ſouls 
a5 e're I mer withahs! SORT 
Av,How's this 4. let's dana cloſe 
and over hear him. 
Pam. Nau need — che Pbenia tb ſum up 
the gumber of all cheimgidenbeads | ſhall leave 
in Cyprus here, belare | ve done with'um.. 
Am. Dye hear? ttt bo! 
Ev. Is' t poſſible! 
= No, — not — 


and 
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and diſpoſition of the 3 
Em. Troth, and ſo I chinł ſtill. . 
Pam. I hope now you'l believe me time? 
Ev. It may be ſo, but now I ſwear I do uot. ( Aſide. 
Dio. Vet eee 
ſome ſport with him + --:-; 
you know all the Nimpbs here chen? 
Pam. O moſt intimagely. 
Diop. Amaranthe, Cleria, mid Adeliſ ? 
Pam. All all— 
and have had favours from every one of them 
this Ring from one, this Ribberd iromeficend, 
this Jewelfqvet aching. A 5 
Mel. Win a lying fellow s this! f 2b 
Dio. And what think you of Cloris?» fas i 
Pam. She kiſſes well. 
I've gone no farther mich ber yer.ut there 
is hope I may in tin. 11 
Clo. Shall Lindure u 2 
Am. A 
Dio. And 
Pan. With her I muſtconfeſs 
"== — urns 
There's no indariog up 
2 Vet this was he „ud un 
Ivrong d. 10 or 
ang him, none can, but onely 
io — well ot hj im. 


Pam. Fot irintbe ſhe's — wall ; 
Am. 


* _ 
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Am, I chank 


pam. eee 


a kiſs I ſtole from her; bur I ſoon parified her: 
Die. As how? - 

vun Why; Told her that rather 

then that du make a war benin ts 


| which was wont __ ligne N with 


others, 
Id male her dviible carisfaRtion: 
and for one kiſs Itook from her, vou give 
ber two. 


Evy. Sothen (as you imagin'd 'um) — finds 


' all the Nymphs here as ſupple and 
| rr tee 


will eafily Yraw * um om. 
Pam. Draw um ot! vou foms body wou' 
draw um off for me 


I fear I ſhall be raviſhe 


i . Are ndmuſi pardon me. 


Am. Out upon him, te + hdr a6 ue, 
let's go, and as we paſs, ſhew him all 
R lei. vr 


Pam. . — fayours, believe Gentlemen, 
and onely invitations to follow um: 


. Exit; 
Dio. The man's as impudent 5 Min L. fees | 
you 


FLY 


| andhorgh this hicherto be but in jeſt 
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—— fiend mal him de | 
If he imagines wich injurious | 
To get him honour by their in g 
Our Nymphs are all of ſuch unqueſtio ny Fame, 
He l ſooner puniſtgent, chen (Ireunt. 

Enter Palemn. 
Pal. This way the fair Fellinds i is iS 
Unto the Temple, and alrhough-ſhe has 
Forbid me ſpeaking to her on pain of her 


Diſpleaſure. I may ſee her howſoe re; 

And as ſhe goes to th Temple, feaſt mine eyes, 

Which happineſs ſheto my tongue denyes.— 
Enter „Filena, Pol * 

See where ſhe cen, and now it with me 

— —— Sages ho 


ers (nd dg Rae. | Y. 


* 2 Palemon, as — ve — him 
ich way, can we inyent' no ſtratagem 


to make her now wich favourable eye 
regard him? thinks Ile . you. 
Pol. Fle try: 
whoſe that rern | * 
but ler go oa and not on 
| Feen W e 
0 — 
Pol. Ben'c deceiy d Palemon, for 
twas ſaid to make her 1 * of you the * 
(3257 For 


toe) Heats, x; 


34 
So prohibition more inflames deſire. 


_ I tain wo'd follow her, but I know that ſhe 


offended with it; and for me 
To Tod 


29's Kingdoms 
For juſt as winde or fanning does the fire 


(Exit. 


1 
her now, were to undo my ſelf, 1 


And in the Hayen ſhipwrack all my wealth. 


Finis Altus Secundi. 


Exit. 


ACTUS 3. 


| * 


and the Statues er Simulachrums ef 


Crpid en an Altar in the ef the —_— all 


tranſparent, 
— Diophantes. 


His is Loves Temple, bere who e re repairs, 
Findes Love propitious to cheir vows and 


1 Prayers: 
Regard not then the proud materials, 


Or outwatd ſtructure of the Vaults and Walls; 
But mark the Altar, and the ſacred Shrine, 
Then which the world has nothing more divine. 
Ev. Methinks there's ſomewhat move chan. 


mane here 
| Fills me with reverence and holy — ! 


Dio, > Tins 


Enter Diophantes' and Eyander. 


The Scene, Loves Temple ſurrounded with Pillars of 
the Dorick, Order, with 4 Dome or Cupilo th tog, 


: 
Venn and 


at 


— — 
— — . OR 


> 


„ — 
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Dio. n — begins. * 
Ev. And lo | 
; the Nympbhs begin it? | 


Enter all the Nymph in ſolemn manner, ue 
themſelyes unto the Altar. 


Dio. Ves, 
For of that Sex, Vertues and Gare 
Of that, all that is beautiful and fair; 
And as che care of Cuprds is to men, 
So that of Venus adv * to them. 


ano IEG 


If on this day (mhenereryyeu 


We celebrate thy coming here:) 
Thou do I tis we. . 


ve ( bn our parts) did but crave N 
What e e is fir for us to have; 
Grant then to celebrate thy feaſt 

A holy and religious Breaſt, | 
} Vertue high bonoar, beauty, health. 
And minde above all other wealth; 

Let others ask what boon they pleaſe, 
| All char we crave of thee are theſe: 7 
D 2 Al. Oh 


1 * 
F 
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Al. Oh — and prayers as we * 
do purely love and honour thee. {Soft Muſick. 
Fi. Thou doeſt confirm us by this Harmony, + 
OLoveour Vows are pleaſing unto thee... 

Ev. Now I perceive it is our faults, not theirs, 
If when we pray, the gods don't hear our prayers. 

Dio. Peace now, the other Ceremony begins. 

Fi. Let us retire then, and give place to them. 


Enter Theotimus, Chorus of Myſicians oue way, Bel- 
linda the other, brought in by Tehdor, Pampbiius, bc. 


Chorus fings. 
Divineſt Love does all caju 
In fire and water, ar and land; 
And all with bis commands inſpir 
In land and water, air and fire, 

The. Where is the Nymph ? 

Pol. Great Sir, behold her here 
bear back, bear back, room for the Nymph there. 
Pan. Now will he break my head. 
onely to ſhew his authority, (you ſee) 
leſs I gem out of the way the ſooner. 

The. Then fair and gentle Nymph draw near, 
And all our Ceremonies hear, | 
Which to Religion do diſpence 
Both Myſtery and Reverence: 
We firſt muft charm you filent, then 
Muſt vail and blinde your eyes agen; 


That 
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T hat you may ſee and ſpeak with none, 
Untill the Ceremony's done: 
Then y are to go to th ſacred Cell, 
Where a full hour you are to dwell, 
Before you are product to ſwears 
Y ou love ſome one in pris here 
Or elſe (refuſing it) be ſent 
Into perpetual baniſhment.— 
If then y*ave any thing to ſay, 
Now ſpeak it freely whilſt you may. 
Bel. Prudence aſſiſt me, thou that beſt canſt — 
ol} 5. (Aide. 
What I ſhu'd ſay, and what I ſhu'd conceal ;— 
Knowing great ſir, how w ar the gods chief care, 
More dear to them, then to our ſelves we are: 
Behold Bellinds here reſigned ſtands ' 
To obey your Laws, and their divine commands. 
The, A wiſe and pious Reſignation ! | * 
Moſt pleaſing unto E and ſuch an one 
As even neceiſitates the Gods to 
All chat we mortals crave, and all we want.— 
Reach us the ſacred Wand © 7 + 
to charm her filent then. Py * 


The, Charm. 
Still- born Silence, then that art 
Flood gate of the deeper heart, 
| ng of 4 beavenly kinde, 
Froſt o mouth, and thaw oth Minde i 
| | Di | Admi- 
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Aumirations chiefeſt tongue, 
Leave thy deſart Shades, among 1 
Ancient Hermits ballowed Cells, 


Where retyr'd Devotion dwells, 

With 2 ue come | 
Pam. If every man that's tronbled with 

a ſhrew'd wife had but'this Charm, 

how ſhud he be? SY 
The. Now, reach us the ſacred veil— 

Where ſuch a cloud of ies lyes, 

As whilſt we wich ic blinde eyes. 

If onely you e ighe, 

From th out ward to the inward light, 

Illuminates your ſoul and minde 

- Sent from above, you ſoon will finde 

The Sun here in its brighteſt Sphere, 

Will darker then a ſhade (be vails her, 
Pam. Now were ſhe ani * 

to play at blinde-man- gether, ah ! 

 whardainty ſport ſha'd we two make ? ſhe ſhu'd 

catch me, or Ide catch her, cſtu d coſt 

one of uggfallelſe. © 
The. NGF to the ſacred Cell. ſet on, 

Where w're to leaye her all alone, 

Until che hour's expir d, and then Pe 

To th* Temple all repair agen. (Exeunt. 

| . Janet Pampbilus. 
Fam. Wo d I were in the facred Cel! 


wich 
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wich her now, | 
what holy work ſhu'd ſhe and I make together? 
if theſe holy whorſons did not hinder us; 

as moſt commonly they hinder all good ſport.— 
Well, here will I ſpread my nets to catch 
ſome of che Nymphs in their return; 
"tis hardif — ſcape me: (why I . * 
And ſee here's one already. — Fair Nymp 
might I deſire the honor to wait upon you home? 

1 No indeed Sir. 

Pam. And why ſo? 

1 Becauſe tis — the cuſtom 
for Nimphs in this Country to 90 alone with men 

Pam. But tis the cuſtom for men in our Country 
when they're alone with omen, to offer them 
the courteſie of you know what | 

1 I know not what you mean 

Pam. The more's the pitty 
you ſhu'd live to theſe years, and beo i ignorant; 
the Nymphs in our Countrey x 
wo'd have underſtood me a: 

1 They better underſtand | | 
what belongs to men perhaps; tar gr Sr better 
what belongs to women. (Exit. 

Pam. Goodly, goodly ! how ſay ye by that? 
— 1 in 1 here comes another, || 
i er any in women, ner 2 
will be more kinde. Fair N Nympb. 44 


2 Pray keep your way Sir, an trouble me not. 1 
D 4 Fam. 


40 Doe Kingdom, 


Pam. This is worſe then to ther 


D you but know how much 1 Iove you, 
ou'd never refuſe my courteſie. 
2 And did yon but know how little I care for it, 
vou d never offer it. 
Ham. Hei ho! have ye the heart to hear me 


2 Ves indeed, and to laugh at yon for it too, 


to hear you ſigh thus 


like a broken-winded bellows, * 
or a dry pump, and ſpend ſo much breath in vain, 


. + as we thalln 
- at Lapland Wirc 


— — 


onder hereafter * 
ſelling winde ſo cheap. | 
Pam. Bur I ſhall alwayes wonder, 

that here in Vemw' School the Nymphs d learn 

' No more com | 
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Enter Amaranthe, Filena,Cloria, Lydia, Mela. 


The Scene, the Graces Grove, the, Statues of 4 4 
three Graces in the midſt , All band in band 


embrac d. 


Am. Now Nymphs, here in the ns Grove, | 
A place which Beauty moſt does love, Te 

And gentle Love moſt highly prize, 

Let's fall unto our exerciſe 

Of — all thoſe gracious parts, 

Which moſt do take and conquer hearts. 

Enter Pamphilus. 
Pam. Now will I ſtand here conceal'd, | 
and obſerve them; they ſay, all women when 
they are alone, put off their modeſties ; 


I ſhu'd be * to ſee it 0 

Am. Fir in honour of the Graces 
Let us com * — Y 
To gentle ſmiles, for ng 
In any face ſhu'd ere appear. 

Pam, If I bog ey wear ii | b 
I ſhu'd ſoon be amongſt them. 1 } 

. * 
We compoſe our garments too * 
Wah inch a decency, as beſt # 


| they put der garmenco ane, 
char's it I look far. * 

Amn. 

* 
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” 4m. Bur fince the es of the minde 

Are thoſe which moſt adorn our kinde, 

It oughe co be our chiefeſt care | 

To render our interiours fair; 

Counting th? exterior nothing elle, 
Bur outward garments of our ſelves, 
Pam. Give me the out ſide, 
and take the inſide who's Ii. 
4m. Other Graces there are befide, 

Which Nymphs ſhu'd carefully provide, 

As dancing, ſinging, and ſuch arts, 

. Which through the Sences ſtrike their hearts; 
And give (where ever they are found) | 
That dangerous yet gentle — 

Which never can be cur'd 

Till Hymen eaſe their amorous pain. 

Pam. I co'd eaſe and cure it a grear deal better, 
if chey would but let me alone with them. 

Am. Then let us ſing, that Eccho may 
The ſound unto . 

And after raiſing ic more high, 

The Woods conveigh it to che Sky; 
ae 0 partake 
The Harmony your Voices make. 
(Here the Nymphs ſing. 
Fam. I cod make othergeſs muſick witch them, 
if Iwvere but maſter of the Quire * 
Am. Now let's have a dance, to ſhew, | 

How that which does enchant men fo, - : 

d 
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Is not the Magick of the face, 
The red and white, nor bodies grace; 
But tis the Magick of the feet, 
Where all harmonious numbers meet. 
| (Here the Nymphbs dance. 
Pam. I think there's witchcraft int indeed, 
for I can as well be hang d as hold now, 


but I muſt have a frisk amongſt them; 
Hei for our Town ! (He comes out dancing. 
Fi. A man amongſt us 4 
what inſolence is this ? | (Exit. 
Fam. Nay, never look ſo ſtrange on ic, — 
there are thoſe cap dance too, you | 
ſhall ſee elſe. 35 dance em abous * 
Mel. Was ever ſeen the like? 2 ene after anorber, 
Pam. Ves twenty times. How ſay you? 
yd. Away, are you not aſham d? 
Pa. No indeed I was never aſnam d in my life— 
nay, you muſt have your turn too. 
Clo. Let me go, or Ile cry out elſe. 
Pam. Tis yet too ſoon, | 
Ile give you more cauſe preſently. ; 
Lyd. Away Meliſſa, (Exit, 
Mel. Away Cloria. | (Exit. 
Clo. Away Lydia. (Exit. 
Am. Away all of you, | 
this is a rudeneſs muſt be complained of. 
| (Exeunt omnes, manet P iu.” 
Pam, Look ye! is not this a lamentable _ 
? chat: 
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that all the Nymphs ſhu'd flye me as chickens do 
' a Kite, or birds ſome ſtrange Owl; yet I proteſt, 
I mean them no more harm, then their fathers did 
their mothers,as they ſhu'd ſoon perceive, if chey 
wo'd bat try me once; I fear I ſhall never do 
any good on them, yet I muſt follow them {till ; 
For the devil's in't, when once we begin 
to follow wenches, we can never give over. Exit 


Enter Phil ander ſolu, 


' The Scene, the Cyprian Shore, 4 waving Sea afar 
2+ off diſcovered, gc. 

Phi. Hail happy Iſland i · Natures chiefeſt care, 
Where all things love, and all things fruitful are; 
Where Spring tide makes perpetual Refidence, 

And rigid Winter's ever baniſh hence; 
In you, (O bleſt and happy Land) in you 
I ſhall finde her, (if the Oracle be true) 
Through all the Iſlands of th' Egean Main, 
Theſe three moneths I have ſought, and ſought in 
Till here arriving now at laſt, I ſee (vain; 
So vaſte a ſolitude, as amazes me | 
Nor on the barren Mauricanean Shore, 
Or Lybian Deſart, ſcarcely cod be more! 
$53.) oth (Enter Palemon. 

Pal. le hide me no longer from my fears, nor fly 

The danger, tis childiſh and cowardly, L. 
And (well conſidered) rather does increaſe 
Our dangers and out fears, then make them leſs, 


dels For 


* ind 
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For looking through that falſe ofeick fear, 
Danger does ſtill more terrible appear 
And terrors in the dark far more afri he 
(Th imagination oft) then intheli | 
Ile then to the Temple, and hae re bel 
By help of his, an am prepar'd for all. 
Pointing to bis Sword. 

Phi. Sir, might a ſtranger here deſire to know 
Why all your houſes are deſerted ſo, — 
As if ſome plague had ſwept um; and che Land 
Depopulated, as if ſome enemies hand 
Had mo d it wich the — to me 44 lac 
Appear to wonder ſtrange, that love ſhn'd thus 
— his own Land unpeopled, whilſt be 
Peoples all others ſo abundantiy! 


Pal. Know Sir, tis not for want er here, 
Loyes Kingdom does ſo deſolate appear,” 


Bur juſt as we perceive from every pat. . 


The blood does all retire unto the heart, 
In any great commotion or diſnay; 571 
So all e people, in no leſs, to | 
Are gone to th' Temple, in ex 

O'ch' iſſue of our great oy 

Phi. Whar s that? 

Pal. Why, by the Laws of cyrus here ; 
All rangers after three moneths are to ſwear 
They love ſome one #ch Ifland, or be ſenc 
Away into perpetual baniſhment: | 
Now Sir, this oath a 28 to day 2 af 

i. 
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. Phi. And why ſhu'd that | 
ſo great commotion make ? | 
Pal. *Cauſe the's the joy or grief of every one; 
Joy if ſhe ſtay, and grief if ſhe be gone. 
Phi. What is this Nymph ſo much exacts your 


care "ck 

Pal, One who ſome three moneths ſince arri- 
ved here, | 

Wrack t on the Coaſt, (the reſt all drown'd but 


The) 
In whom appear d ſo great divinity; 
It was another Venus you'd have ſwore, 
Born of the Sea, and landing on the ſhore. 

Phi, . Juſt ſo long tis ſince ſhe was ſtoln away 
from Crete, to barbarous pyrates made a prey; 
and her name, Sir, ö 

Pal. Bellinda, Sir, they call 
this admirable Nymph: 

Phi. Her name and all? 
and where is ſhe? 

Pal. I th ſacred Cell inc los d- 

ready to take the oath. | 
Phi. And is't ſuppos d 
ſhe I take ic? 

Pal. That as yet, theres none can tell 

But this (unto my grief) I can full well, 

That leſs ſhe does, you here bebold in me 

The wretchedſt Lover ever eye did ſee, 

Or ever liv d in memory of men; 
Phi. Hea- 
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Phi. Heavens ! what do I hear ꝰ ure 


her Lover then? ; e 


Pal. Shu d 1 deny it, theſe Trees woud t 
you I am, 
_ whoſe Barks ſo oft I've carv d her name; 
This ſhore ſo oft my lamentations hears — 
And Sea that I've augmented with my tears; 
As with my ſighs the air; theſe Sir, all theſe 


Will cell you Jam, though I ſhu'd hold my peace. ] 


Phi. O Heaven] in vain why did you valorgive, 
If I can hear this now, and let him live? 
Bur ſtay, if ſeeing and loving her be a crime, 
I muſt kill all mankinde as well as him; 
For all wo'd guilty be, and y ou ſhou'd finde 


None innocenc, but the ſen{clebs, and the blinde 2 1 


Vie then ſuſpend my anger, till I know - 
Whether Belinda does love him or no; 


For there, there onely the offcnce does lie, 


Elſe he's the perſon offended, and not I; 
For never Tyrant invented greater pain, 
Then 'tis to love, and not be low d again. 
It ſhall be ſo - and pray Sir, mayn t one ſee © 
This Nymph you ſpeak of? 

Pal. Pleaſe you go with me 
Unto che Temple Sir, there you may both 
der, and hear her take the ſacred Oath. 
N. So confident | 

Pal. Ive a promiſe Sir from her 


- makes me hope ſo. | 


Phi, Then 


p 


7 her love to mine ſo far prefer, 
As may hate myſelf, but never her 
Vet it is ſtrange, if what he ſayes be true 
Pal. But has the any relation anto you, 
you ſeem ſo much concern'd for her, Sir ? 
P)bi. No other 
But what a Siſter has unto a Brother; 
If ſhe be th' ſame as I imagine her: 
Pal. Then I beſeech you Sir, 
till ſome more near 
relation and bond may binde me t'ye, 


. 
| 8 ; 


- Phi. That Sir, I 

may not; but pleaſe ebene 

to ſhew mannes ene and you 

| don d much me. 1654 | 
8 . That Sir 1 ſhall do J Brit. 
to ſhew my obedience, or any ching 1 may. Pale 
i Phi. Le follow you then, | | 


1 tae lead the way. — 

eſt Love, in this thy kingdom þ het 
As kinde and as propitious unto me: 
As through thy grace and fayourT ho 
Ene for my wearied limbs and trou 


k o 18 10 * 7 


3: 


— . 


And a calm port and ſure retreat at laſt 


' After ſo many ſtorms and dangers paſt. (Ex. Phil. 
Finis Actis terti. 


AC TUS 4. 
Enter Palemwn and Philander. 


The Scene, Loves Temple, as before, two Aruſpiete 
with burning Cenſors, &c. 


Palemon. 

N27 here Love at thy facred ſhine 

I offer up theſe yows of mine, — 
Father of dear and tender thoughts, 
Thou who the hardeſt boſom ſotes ; 
Soften Bellinda's heart, and make 
Her but thy dear impreſſions take; 
So ſhall I burn Arabian Gums, 
And offer up whole Hecatombs 
Upon thy Altar, whilſt chy fires 
Shall ſhine as bright as my deſires. 

1. Aru. Whilſt he the Deity does inyołke 
The flame aſcends in troubled ſmoke : 

Phj, What ſort of offering mine ſhall be, 
Divineſt Love's beft known co thee ; 
Nor ſpices, nor Arabian Gums, 

Nor yet of beaſts whole 23 : 


* 


Theſe | 


| 
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Theſe are too low and earthly, mine 
Are far more heavenly and divine 
An Adamantine faith, and ſuch 
As jealouſie can never touch: 
A conſtant heart, and loyal breaſt, 
Theſe are the offerings thou loy'ſt beſt. 
2. Aris. Loves fares ne're brighter yet appear'd, 
' Who e're thou art, thy yows are heard. 
nter Theotimus, Chorns of Muſicians one way, Bel- 
linda *tother, with all the Nymphs, Polydor, 
Evander, Diophantes, Pamphilus, &c. 
Pal. Now ſee here where ſhe comes. 
Phi. Her noble frame, | 
habit, and ſtature tells me tis the fame? 
The. Why comes ſhe not away ? 
vi Whar ails ſhe there? 
Am. Help, help, ſne ſwounds: 
Lyd. Give her, give her more air? 
The, Hold, hold, I charge you, and let none 
preſume to rouch the conſecrated veil, 
Pol. Behold ſhe's come 
to her ſelf again ; 
The. Let the Solemnity 
go on then. 
Phi. Now I clearly ſee tis ſhe. 
The. Now on this Book here lay your hands, 
Cover d with skins of Doves and Swans ; 
And Love ſo help you as you ſwear, 
Unfeignedly you love one here. 


Phi, Now 
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Phi. Now Philander thou ſhalt know f 
whether ſhe be true or no: 
Pal; And I know my deſtiny, 
Whether I'me to live or dye. 
The. Thus I uncharm your tongue,now ſpeak 
And to our joyes your ſilence break. 
Bel. Then by Loves ſacred deity I ſwear, 
I love one in the Iſle. 
Phi, What do I hear 
The. Enough, the charm agen, I thus apply: 
Pal. O me; moſt happy ! 
Phi. And moſt unhappy I! 
The. Nou bear her to the Cell again, 
Where yet an hour ſhe's to remain; 
Suffer d to ſee nor ſpeak with none 
Untill che hour be paſt and gone. 


Chor, ſings. 


Praiſed be Love does all command 
. In fire and water, air, and land, 
And all with his commands inſpire Mot 
In land and water, air and fire. (Exeunt. 
Manet Filena: 
Fi. Belinda Love! nay then my fears I ſee 
Were notan vain, and nothing's left for me, 
But onely death; when nothing elſe prevails- 
That's the laſt remedy, and never fails. 
3 Enter Palemon, and ſeeing dae 
ys ſtay Palemon, 
E 2 This 
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This is the laſt time we ſhall ever meet; 

Stay then and hear me, iris nobler yet 

' To kill me like the bafilisk wich your fight, 
Then like the Parthians, kill me with your flight 
But he is gone (alas) and does deny 

Me the laſt office of humanity 

Ot cloſing of my dying eyes in death, | 
And when I expire, receivemy lateſt breath. — 
The many wayes that lead to death do make 

Me yet irreſolute which way to take ; 

But ſome way I muſt take, and ſpeedily 

Reſolve upon it too, what e re it be. (Exit. 


Enter Pampbilus. 
The Scene, Tbe precints of the Temple. 


Pam. Strange ! that I can finde no way 
to faſten on theſe Nywphs ? 
here comes one now, ; Enter firſt 
and Ile try a way with her os 
that ſeldom fails they ſay. —Fair Nymp 
pleaſe you to accept theſe Jewels here ? 

1, Vm. Wherefore Sir? 

Pam, Onely to buy your love, nothing elſe 

1. Nym. Bleſs me Throws them away 
Simony in love | 2 exit. 

Pam. This is the firſt wenc 
as ever I mer withal, 
that refus'd preſents when they were offer d her, 
and I think will be the laſt, — _ 

is 


This is a ſtrange Countrey, 
where a man can't get a wench 
neither for love nor money? well, I perceiye 
this handling um with ſo much ceremony 
is that which ſpoils um, 
and makes um ſo nice and tickliſh 
there is no touching um: 
women ſhu'd be handled like nettles, 
but preſs them hard ö 
and you may do any thing with them, 
and Ile try that way wich the next I meer. 
* 1 Enter Filena. 

Fil. I have bethouglit me of a wap to dye 
and muſt go ſeek out 4marantbe's help. 

Pam. Cray Lady, a word with yon I pray 
before you go. ( Layts hold on ber. 

Fil. Was ever (ach a radeneſs ? umhand me fir, 
and know that Virgins are like ſacred Reliques 
beheld wich reverence ; but let men come 
to touch um once, their reverence is gone. 
what wou d you with me ? 

Pam. What a queſtion's that? 
when a man's alone with a woman, you 
may eaſily gueſs what he wou'd have with her. 
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[ 
i 


Fil. Hence and avoid my fight, for now I fee, 


How all that we call vicious is in ther; 

Foul corrupter of honour , as cankers of faireſt 
flowers, 

Shame of thy Sex, diſhonourer of ours ! 

| * Pam. Whow, 
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Pam. Whow, whow-! is the woman mad ? 

Fi. Avoid my fight I ſay, thy glowing eyes 
like Baſilisks will kill me elſe; go and repent 
thee of thy crying ſins. (Exit, 
| Pam. What are thoſe ? 
I know no crying fins I have, 
but mine own Baſtards: Well, go thy wayes , 
if e're thou marrieſt, Ile give thy husband this 
comfort, he ſhall haye no other iſſue of thee 
but nails and teeth, if thou be'ſt ſuch a Vixen. 

(Enter Evander and Diophantes, 

Ev. Now Pamphilus, what's the matter, 
that the Nymph is gone in ſuch a rage away ? 

Pam. Nothing, nothing, onely I offer'd her 
the courteſie oth' Countrey, and ſhe refus'd it, 
that is all. | 

Ev. Why then, I ſee you need not multiply 
the Phenix, to ſum up all che Maidenheads 
you'l leave in Cyprus, - 
before you have done with them. 

Pam. Well, well, you do not know yet. 

Ey. Yes, but wedo Sir,more then you imagine— 
ofa certain Nymph,you met in Plato's great year, 
and how ſhe entertain'd you. 

Pam. Slid ! how comes he to know of that? 

Ev: And of divers other encounters 
with them fince, when you could nor defire to be 

better mockt and laught at then you were. 
Dio. And now Sir, pray 
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as you finde our Nymphs here, ſo report of them; 
and know tis not the way 
for men to gain them reputation here, 
to make themſelves more vicious then they are. 

Pam. Nay, if he chide once I'me gone, 
Ev. Vare deceiy'd, he chides you not, 
but rather gives you good eounſel. 
Pam. That is as tis taken, tis good councel 
to thoſe who mean to follow it; — 
but to me tis flat ehiding, 
and Ile hear no more of it. 
Ey.-Nay pray. 
Pam. Not I I ſwear, Ft 
Chideme ! who have liv'd like a Saint here, and 
not toucht a Wench to day ! (Exit, 
Ey. But tarry a little. 
Dio. No, let him go, I ſee * 
he's forfeited to vice and debauchetys 
beyond redemption; and ſuch as he, 
when vice is once turn'd nature, ne re repent, 
till chey find their ſhame,or feel their puniſhment 
| 3 Exeunt. 
Enter Filena and Amar anthe meeting. 


The Scene, a Landskip or Paiſage. 6 


Fi. Amaranthe, — well met, 
I've ſought you all about, 
Andco'd not reſt until I'de found you out ; 
You kno hilſt you and I che other day 
wt E 4 In 
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In yonder Mead, beheld our young Lambs play, 
| One of them ſtragling from the reſt) we ſpy'd 
Fell down,ſtretchr forth its tender limbs, and dy'd 
In as ſhort time as I've been telling t'ye, 
And wondring what the reaſon of t ſhu d be, 
You ſaid tas with eating 
a venomous herb grew there. ; 
Am. Tis true, — what then? 
Fi. You know beſides how here, 
where Love is even the vital air we breath, 
and its privation conſequently death ; 
depriv'd once of our Love, tis lawful for ys to 
deſpair and dye. 
Am, Whither tends this diſcourſe I wonder ? 
Fi. Now Amaranthe, 
I muſt entreat of thee one courteſie. 
Am. What heed you with ſo many circumſtances 
intr-at her hom you may command? 
What is't ? 
Fi, *T is, that thou'dſt ſhew me this ſame ye 
And ſubtle Thief, that ſo inſenſibly 
Does ſteal us from our ſelves, the lookers on 
Do ſcarce perceive w are going till w are gone. 
Am. And wh 
wd'd you know this? 
Fi. Onely for curioſity. 
Am. Take heed, take heed Filena, it-is no 
curioſity to deſire to know 


Such dangeraqus ſecrets, as we well may ſay, 
Their 
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Their ignorance does no harm, their knowledpe | 


may. | 
Fi. See Amaranthe how unkinde th art grown l 
Wo'dſt all my ſecrets know, but tell me none: 
But now to ſatisſie your curioſity, 
In plainer terms, know I'm reſoly'd to dye; 
And having heard ho death's a bitter cup, 
Io tell thee true, before I drink it up, 
I'de ſweeten it ſo, as though the Fates do pleaſe, - 
That I ſhu d ſive in pain, Ide dye with cake 
Am. How, you dye l now the Gods forbid! 
Fi. No, no, 
Thou art deceiv'd ; for Amaranthe know, 
They are ſo good, as when tis miſery 
For us to live, I'me ſure they'd have us dye. * 
Am. But think, chink what death is. 
Fi. What is it more, 
then going to reſt when we are weary, or 
ſleep when we'd reſt. 
Am. I grant you, when ware dead | 
Death is like reſt, and-ch' grave but like our bed; 
But it we chance to finde unreſt there, then 
As we lye down, can we riſe up agen? 
Fi. What is in t' other life, I cannot tell; 
But what there is in this, I know ſo well, 
As I'ne reſoly'd to dye; ſpare then your pain 
To ſeek to hinder me, for tis in vain : — 
There's but one way to live, but nature ha's 
Provided us to dye a thouſand wayes; 4.4 | 
* 
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And hinder us from living every one 
Can do, bur hinder us from dying none. 
Am, I muſt take ſome other way to hinder her, 
| (Aſide, 
For this but makes her long for death the more, 
And for the way that ſhe ha's choſe to dye, 
Unknown to her. I know a remedy : — 
Well then, ſince you are ſo reſoly'd, Ile ſhew 
You this yenomous herb, upon condition you 
Let me ha'ch' cempering it, to make't ſo ſweet, 
You even ſhall be enamour'd with taſte of it. 
Fi, On any condition Amaranthe I'le dye, 
But on no condition live in miſery; 
Life is not worth it, and | 
For noble ſpirits tis brave neceſſity, 
When they can't honourably live, to dye; 
* Whilſt to ignoble ones the Gods do give 
For puniſhment, diſhonourably to live. Exeunt, 
(Enter Phil ander. 
Phi.Since no where we a conſtant woman finde, 
Bur all light and wavering as the winde ; 
And there is no woman in all this wide 
Circumference true, but ſhe was never try'd ! 
Why ſhu'd I grieve as twere my fate alone, 
What's common I perceive to every one? 
But theſe are thoughts unworthy her and me, 
For 'cis not hers, but my inconſtancy ; 
If II can think her falſe, when I do know 
Falſhood wo'd even be truth, if ſhe were fo L þ 
| n 
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And nature of things quite change, rather thert ſhe 
What ſhe has been, ſhu'd ever ceaſe to be. 
(Enter Palemon. 
Pal. Oh fortunate Pale mon! and the more, 
The more unfortunate thou wert before ! 
And happy pains, happy affliction 
From which ſuch pleaſure and ſuch joys do come! 
Now I perceive there's none can better tell 
What heaven is, then who firſt have paſt through 
hell. — | 
Methinks great conquerorswho intriumph come 
charg'd with the ſpoils of conquerd nations home 
Are but the Types of me, whoin triumph go 
To th Temple to enjoy Bellinda now. Exiturus 
Phi. Death l If I can ſuffer this, 
I ſhall deſerve it : — Pray ſtay Sir, 
for you have another victory to gain, 
and enemy (I'de have you know) , 
to overcome, before you triumph ſo ! 
Pal. What victory d'ye mean, what enemy? 
Phi. Why, I my ſelt and the victory over me; 
for know, Bellinda's mine, and I her Lover. 
Pal. You! did you not ſay you were her brother? 
Phi. I, but that was onely a diſguiſe put on, 
to hide what then was fit ſhu'd not be known. 
Pal. Why this does take all faich away from you; 
Far either twas true or falſe you ſaid before; 
If true, why then tis falſe you tell me now; 
If falſe, there's no believing of you more. £4 
Phi. 
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Phi. This fine Dilemma wo d ſerve prettily 
Ith' School, but not ith' Field; where ic muſt be 
Somewhat of finer temper then your words 
Muſt make Bellinda yours, I mean our Swords. 

(Lajes band ons Sword. 

Pal. I pray Sir hold, and ere you go ſo far, 
conſider but a little where we are, 
here in Love's Kingdom; in a peaceful place, 
where never any ſtrife or quarrel was, 
bur onely loving ones. x 

Phi. And is not ours for Love too? 

Pal. If it be, let Love decide it, are you content 
to put it to his Tribunal and Arbicremenc ? 

Phi. That's a way poor, and low ſpirits findes, 
This is the Tribunal and Arbitrement of mighty 

mindes ; (Draws. 
"T were folly in me to refer my Cauſe 
Unto my enemies Tribunal and Laws. : 
Pal. Fortune as well as Love's your enemy, 
Of her as well as Love you fear'd ſhu d be. 
Phi. For Love already he's declar d my foe, 
What Fortune yet may do, I do not know; 
Yle try at leaſt, my comfort is I can 
Not be in worſe condition then I am 
Caſt down ſo low, it is not in the power 
Of Love, or Fortune, ere to caſt me lower. 
| (Enter Polydor. 
Pol, What's here? —a quarre! tow'rds ! 
Our peace diſturb d, and their offenſive Swords 


Th 
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Tb' uncivil Atbitrers of civil ſtrife, 
Already drawn, threatning each others life : 
Our guards,— where are they there? Exit haſtily. 
Phi. We are diſcry d, 
Before they come, our quarrel let's decide. 
Pal. — and you l ſee how they but bluntly 
1 
Who firſt conſider not their Cauſes right; 
Whilſt choſe who well conſider it before, 
Have but their courages whetted by'r the more, 
Phi. And unto me conſidering is but like 
The weak oppoſing of ſome bank or dike 
Unto ſome torrents rage, which more y oppoſe, 
more raging and impetuous it grows. (They fight 
(Enter Polydor with Guards, and parts them. 
Pol. Hold, hold, I charge you in Loves name, 
or elſe 
We are to ſeize your weapons and your ſelves. 
Phi. What violence is this ? 
Pol, Your ſelf's the cauſe, 
who firſt have violate Loves peaceful Laws. 
Phi. Then in Loves Kingdom here ſhall Lo- 
vers be | 
Depriv'd both of their Loves and Liberty ? 
Pol. What Love d'ye mgan ? | 
Phi. Bellinds, who is my betroathed. 
Pol. How ! the your betroathed ! 
Phi, I, all Crete can witneſs it. 
Pol. If this be ſo, 
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yave too much witneſs here already, and you 
ve diſcovered a ſecret, which now tis known; 
May prove Bellinda's ruine and your own. 
Pal. O heavens i now Iremember me 
by another Law, who e're doth falſifie 
the ſacred Oath, are inſtantly to dye; 
facrific'd to th' offended Deity: * 
But e*re it comes to that, my life ſhall pay 
the forfeiture of hers. 
Pol. Come let's away, 
Palemon, you've your chamber for priſon 
you Sir, muſt along with me unto 
Theotimus to be examin'd, * 
Pal. I obey you. 
Phi. And I obey neceſſity. (Exeunt. 
* (Manet Palemon: 
Pal. VVell Fortune, thou giddy Goddeſs, 
if Bellinda be to dye, 
And thou haſt onely rais'd me up ſo high, 
To caſt me down with greater force, Ile fall 
So — and bravely, yet as all 
Shall ſay at leaſt, how ere unfortunate 
Palemon yet deſery'd a better fate. 
(Enter Amaranthe in haſte with other Nymphs. 
Am. Run,—run, and ſeek her all about, 
; or ſhes bur dead; and when y*aye found her out, 
bring me word preſently, as you love her life.— 
Vas never a more unfortunate maid and wife? 
(Exennt Nymphs ſeyeral wayes. 
Pal. 
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pal. What buſie haſte is this. A 
Am. What are you there? 
flye, flye Pale mon, or the Nymphs will tear 
you in pieces. 
Pal. Why ? 
Am. For killing the gentleſt maid 
eye ever ſaw, or Cyprus ever had; 
Pal. What maid d'ye mean ? F 
Am, Filena. 
Pal. Why ! is ſhe dead? 
Am. Dead, dead, kill'd by your cruelty 
And ſee poor ſoul what ſhe does wgite to me, 
She reads, 
Filena's Letter. | 
Pardon me Amaranth, 
for having taken the poiſon unknown unto you, 
and deceiv'd you once in my life, 
rather then you ſhu'd deceive me in my death, 
Commend me to Palemon, and tell him, 
that as I liv'd in hope of his love, 
fo now I dye for deſpair of it: 
and let him aſter I am dead but wiſh me reſt, 
and I ſhall reſt in peace, — 
Am. And ſo Thope thou do'ſt 
fair gentle maid, or th Gods ſhu d elſe be moſt 
unkinde and cruel, ſhu'd they not to thee grant 
that reſt in death, which thou in life didſt want.— 
Now you who for cruelty ſurpaſs * 
E 
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If chou w 


The cruel'ſt ſavage Beaſt chat ever was; 


Some Tyger bore thee ſure, or thou wert bred 
Wich Tygers milk at leaſt, and nouriſhed : 
ho art che cauſe of all canſt hear 
This, and not vent a ſigh, nor ſhed a tear. 
Pal. As for my ſighing and my weeping, that 


ls an expreſſion too effeminate ; 
Onely for ſingle loſſes: ſuch as mine 


Requires expreſſions far more maſculine : 
Where griet and ſorrows are redoubled, 


For dying Bellinds, and Filena dead. (Exit. - 


— 


Am. Whar'g that? Bellindæ dying does he ſay ? 
Sure _—_ and death have chang d their darts 
to day. 
and there's ſome Planet reigns will kill us all, 
but I forget Filens. - 


. Enter a Nymph. 
Oh now I ſhall #4 


hear news of her well have you found her? 
Mel. No, 
but Lydia ſayes ſh'ave tract her footſteps to 


' the ſacred Grove. 


Am. Take a cruiſe preſently 
Of pureſt water then, and follow me; 
Yet there is hope I may retard her fate, 


And ave her life,which Love does make her hate. | 


Finis Actus quarth 


A C 


— — 
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A c TU-S 3. ; 
Filens Sola. | 
The Scene, 4 Wood or Boſcage, 


Filene. 
1 poiſon now's arriy d unto FOOL 
'd where life and I muſt part, 
And wherel —— lateſt breath, ' 
Lun life, and welcome el death ; 

o priſoners freedom, to the weary 
Comfort to ch ſag, and eaſe to the oppreſt: 
Who'd then indure ſuch worlds of miſeries, 

When life's but pain, and death no more but this 
Now, now 1 dye, yet Love lives 9 
Falls. 
As if what Love does wound, Death durſt not kill. 
(O mighty Love . 
m could t ee my 

And boſom — bro thou canſt never A 
It would aſſert thy immortality. 

Euter Pamphilus. 

Pam. Bleſs me! * | 
amongſt what a generation of Nymphs f 
am l fallen here, who are all ſo preeiis and pure, | 
as when they come but where men are, they take 
the wind of um, for fear of being got with child, 
as 2 Ginnets are, _ when they go way. * f 

| bra 
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bruſh themſelves carejully from the duſt, forfear 

of a ſpice of fornication , ever ſince 

' they underſtood man's bop wade of duſt. 

Ha ! what have = - a Nymph a ſleep : 

ah r Ve you napping * 

i 2 * 

as a young ſucking pig, 

— 2 her breath; &H"1 

what a rn | 

| forthy ee | 
Lay! — Enter Lydia, 

Did. No neus of her yet? tis ſtrange? 


but who is here? my 4885 
what's ha he looks te wiſtly . 
I wonder ? 4 


Nymph aſſeep ?? 
ſor modeſties ſake I'le a 
| *tis ſhe ? and dead? help, help the glory of 
| Our Hamlets here, the pride of all our plains, 
Grace of the Nymphs, delight of. all the Swains, 
Our Iſles chief ornament; Filena's dead! 
| The gentleſt Nymph as Cyprueyer bread. (Exit. 
Pam. How, is ſhe dead? what a beaſt was I then 
to let her go, for I'me ſure ſhe was alive. 
Enter 4 agen with Polydor and Gus. 
Pol. A Nympt dead in our woodlit cannot be, 
bere are no Sevage Beaſts, and much leſs men 
ſo barbarous and ſavage to kill and murther um 
where is ſhe ? 7 wits ben. 
Lyd, There. 


Pol, Alas . 


Love es Hina 
Pol. Alas, 'tis ſhe indeed, 
how came ſhe dead, d'ye know ? 4 
— Not I, onely in this | | 
poſture I found her;and that ſtranger by her there. 
Pol. Oh, I know him, | 
and have cauſe to ſuſpect, A 4 
conſidering his former. — — 7 5 
that he's the likelieſt man to 'd her, 
ſeize on him, and let him be examined. * 
Pam. So, now am I finely ſery'd 


for —＋ after wenches, 17 _—_ like 
em, 2 


my ſelf, inſtead of carchi 
to be hang d for it e ought I ſee; | 
Im not the firſt man that wenching has brought 


unto the Gallows, nor am like to be the laſt. 
Enter Amaranthe, with the other Nymphs. 
Am, Where is ſhe ? where is ſhe ? 
- ſtand from about her there. g 
oo wou'd I wich all my heart. 
I cu era „ 
Am. She —— dead, but onely intranc c. — 
Pam. Marry and I'm but little better. 
Am. Vou'l ſee . F 
with this cool water ſhe'l ſtrait revive again. 
Pam, And hot water will ſcarce. 
bring me to my ſelf again. 1 4 
Auel. Take my tears too if water can only dot, 
Lyd, And mine, | | 
R | F 2 Clo. And 


— 
% 
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Clo. And mine, DO tort 2 
' _ Mel. And all of ours to boot. (Enter Palemon. 
Pol. O Palemon welcome, I ſent for you 
by order of Theotimus, to let you know 
ſtrange news of Bellinds, 


| ' (they whiſper. 
ins eo ſtir, 7 _— 


opens her eyes; I told you their fair light 
Was but ecclipſt and not cxtinguiſhr quite. 
Pol. Then you may let him go ; 
Pam. Marry, rb 
and Ile be gone then as faſt is I can, 
and flye the land too, before Ile be put in ſuch 
a frigh again r re te EAA 
_ re am I? in what Region of the dead! 
not in hell ſure, for there | 
are far more r me 
nor yet in heayen, 
22 lorious ones 122 I then ? 
An. She thinks ſhe's dead till, , «+» 
Fil. Ha, Palemon here! nay then I ſee 
Love takes delight ſtill in cormenting me, (Hell, 
And there's ſome middle place *rwixt Heaven and 
= N guy 1 dwell; 
ere ſh o to 1 men, 
And where to flye Loves fires and arrows, when 
Where ere I go, juſt like che wounded Dear, 
I flye in yain, that which I carry here. (Exit. 
Am. G0 


Am. Go follow her, 
and look N unto her, 
Her w nde you?l ſee will come anon 
unto its ſelf, ou her amazement's 
Pd. Whatere it be, methinks $ ſome- 
what here 
Whiſpers remorſe, and chides me (asi it The 
For my unkindneſs, and ſtern ' 
Unto this Nymph, who thus wo'd dye for me; 
But as loud windes won't let us hear the ſoft 
an entle voice of others; ſo the thought 
Of. dying for Bella, will not let 
Me hear its voice nor hearken to it yet. 
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; ? 
Pal. What news Diephanter 
he's forranfporred with &?. | 
Dio. That, which had I a thouſand congues 
to tell, 
a thouſand ears to hear, vod well 
— them all. Soon as 'rwas rumored, 
Bellinds muſt dye ſor having falſiſied fallified 
The ſacred Oath: bat this ſtranger inſtantly 
Offered CTY . ſueh alacrit / 
to dye for her; 
ne're ain d ſo g 3 a vict 
ever ſotriumphr * 35 dr 


Pal. Oh 


$3 hs. HF bank BE + 
＋ . 


y 5 ! if this be ſo 1 ſhall become 
. th' deriſion and the ſcorn of every one; 
6 


Dio, 1 
by a cod not be refus'd um 
Pal. Ho] | 


| a} ito lend 1 
opid, as 1 were dead bete, — and 
not a ro loſe as well as he? 

No ps ſtranger whoſoe're thou be, 
e Riyal, thou ſhalt, prove 
Tie rival thee in Death a well as Love.” 8 
E 


_ hs bf fodo1 ras 


3 1 


. 
2») e chat he was here ? 
Dio. 


Alive — 
and honour toll | 
Am. Ra un | 
deſervedly- for yet. 
For truly een en, 
hoy ldd 


Nor ever 


the 
1 here's D re d gare, 


Enter „en 4 8 [ 5 1 2 
led to Satrifice cron” 32 %, Tenth. 
Virgins with bas egy 77 x the if 

Sc. Evander. Aen. 5 727 * 7 U 1 


Tber i ns for hog egg = 
| eos 


— ; 


Wich flowersall che way y 
. With Roſes and wich Mirtle B ughs 


Loe y Ae 


In you, and wi 
Shall — gladly 


Enter ren 2 55 — 2 
n. | 
Pal. uſtice, Juſtice, Sir. — 
Tbe. eke, 
Pal. Againſt there,. 
who d rob me of | 


for her belong rome. 
2 live tor ber, rhat H 


derer, 


ere — 


© "Phi, Heaven is my witneſs I ne'rethink upon 
Tube joyes and pleaſures of Blixdum, 
Nor any joyes or pleaſures wharſoc're | 
Bur that of dying and ſuffering for her- 
Ev. How like two towering Hawks hey mount 
; * 1 


2 


| —_— | 
be Song, Tang whilſt the Nymyhs put on 
\ © +. 244 (7, bg mourning Veil. 
05“ bf Oh! oh: . May hr % 
=» Never was there greater won, ae 
Es Dur; Let us all the habits bor rom, BENT * | 
And the fate of grief and ſorten; — 


om 


- 
F 
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Who'd nor ſpars A figh ner tear tt . 
From all miſhaps te Jend ir bere : N 
Enter Belinda veil'd, brought in by Polydor; the 
Popa, or E Exe before þ her, all the + 
Nymphs weeping, c. =" 0 
Ey. Wherefore this ceremony Face ſhe's not to 
Di. Onely for terrourand formaliry. (dye? 
. Th, Come. phy eyes, chat thou 


te and calamity 
LY eden. ſelf and us, and aneh 
cauſe of all this harm. 


; 


11 3 are”, 


She — ti an 
5 e 
Bel. Ha . 

Phil ander prove unkinde ! nay, then away 
98 — 
And all y preparations; 

— one: unkinde look or 

of 6c kill me ſoon: hen chey cd. 


nnn 


us 44. Ate 
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Tbe. It is thy falſhood and perfidity, 
Vnfortunate Nymph) that kills thee, and not he; 
Whilſt fallly and perfidiouſly you ſwore, 

Lou loyd one here, being betroath d before 
unto another. 

Fel. How ! II ne're did ſwear, | 
Thar I loy'd any but P hl ander here 

Pal. Oh killing declaration 

The. That cant't be. 

For as for him, all cypru knows that he 
Arriv d not here, till alter you were inelos'd f 
Eh ſacred Cell. and ſeparated from | 
All converſation ; ich mean time your tongue 

r rs were, 
1 ſee or know (TUG was here ? 


ighe wr 
Asin the Temple I came forth to — 
t heard his voice, and ſv inſtantiy 
For joy to hear it, whilſt offici cioully ß 
hey lifred ap my Veil co give me air, 
lance my cys afide, and law him there 
The. -Cananyin be more clear? 


. [in then we r 


A. cs rep 
24 Bel, 


1 


Bel. Vet can you doubt my faith arid conſtancy ? 


. 
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Phi. No. but 1 doubt wher'r yet I wake or dream, 


Muy extaſie and joy is ſo extream. {They embrace. | 


Ev. See how they ſtand ſo raviſſit with delight, 
And ſo tranſported each in t others ſight, 
*T can ſcarcely be conceiy'd by humane breaſt, . 
Much leſs by humane t ean be expreſt. 

Th. Diſturb them — now a word with yon 
Palemon. | 

Fi, Now Love grant my hopes be true. 

Bel. Cod you be jealous of me? 

Phi. Deareſt know, ' 

I ſhu'd not love ſo dearly as I do, 54 
Were I not jealous ; for jealouſie | 

'S bur ſcorching of Loves fire, and he ſhu'd be 
But a cold Lover, who ſometimes at leaſt 
Felt not a 2 his breaſt. PRE. 

2 be.Come,come 5 command you to re f 
Thar heart unto her, you took from her before ; 
For all the Iſte knows 'twas Filena, who | 
Enkindled the firſt ſparks of Love in you; 

Till (hapleſiy tor both) Belinda came, 
And after rais d choſe ſparks unto a flame, 
And holy Veſtals ne re wit ter care 3 
Preſerve their fires, then we 's air, 
Enkindling one ſtraight in anothers rom. 

Pal, In tepid hearrbs fires kindle not fo ſoon. |. 

The. Call not that tepid, where lace ſuch a fire 
Did burn, ne re any in Cyprus flamed higher, p J 

ats 
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Fal. Bat Loves fires once extinguiſht, e a 
| hearts more 
Tepid; and cold then e re they were before. 
' . The, Come, don't diſpute, fot I'm to be obey d, 
And now but look uponthis gentle maid, 
And tell me truly, did you ever ſee 
A fairer, or a ſweeter-Nymph then ſhe ! 
One for whoſe love there's not a gentle Swain 
In all the Land, but faghs, and fighs in vain ; 
And ſhe to love you, and to love you ſo, 
- She willingly would dye for love of you: 
What cleanſing water, or what purging flame 
co iate your not loving her again ? 
Fal all the fault on a 
Rather then blame him fort, wou d I were dead; 
Tis myunworthineſs, and no fault of his, | 
He * love, if any fault there is. (mov 
The. Vet (obſtinate as you are) are — 
To love where are ſo dearly lovdꝰ 
„„ Pal. e vaults and walls built for eternity, 
Love's Temple ſhall be mov d then I : 
he. Nay then cis we apply I fee 
Left he o_ ch d 
the c ion o'ch* example fhu' 
Nouriſh bad humors, and corrupt the good:) 
Let him to th deſart Iſland ſtraighr be led 
Whither all Loves Rebels are baniſhed. 
Pal. Unto what place ſo ere I am confin'd, 
1 may change place, but eannot change my _ 


— — 
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But ſtay l what ae 5 
Makes the walls totter, We 
o'th' Temple here N 
The, Tis well, tis a good fi; gn, 
* moves (tones will move that beart of 
(chine, 


| More hard then tbey- and fee O wondrous fight! 


The Temples fill d with unaccuſtom d li 

And love with pap pon brand amidſt i it yes, 

Illuminating with it all che 

Now (rebel as thou art) — ſhalt know 

Whether Love's God have any power or no. 
Pal, 232 — gale does fan the fire, 

There's ſomewhar within that does inſpire 

My breaſt, and now't increaſes more and more, 

Til that which onely was a before 

Does by ſo mighty a flame become, 

As Lam all but one incendium ! 

O Loved to whom all boſoms muſt ſubmit, 

1 =_ hand, and reverence it 

 Phabms, the Delphick God inſpires, 

The Tron breaſt with ſacred fires, ' 

Onely the God of Love more mildly burns, 

And _ of coping ann — turns. 


17 75 Lore dor al command. 
In fire ani warer, air and land, 
And all with bis commands aer 
In Land and mates, aire and fire. 


Pal. And 


* Kin 


ei Rol ein yon pacon me? 

Fi Lean pardon any thing 

in my Palemon, but onely his doubting 
whether I can or no. And for the reſt, 

Account my ſelf by Love moſt highly bleſt, 

(uo payes debts beſt the longer he forbears) 

I bave all my and evening tears, 
My daily griefs and ni ſorrows paſt, 
Rewarded thus abundantly at laſt. 

Pal. My dear Filena. Th 
Fi, My deareſt, deareſt Palemon. (embrace. 
The. Enough, enough, leave your embraces till 
At fitter ſeaſon you — take your fill 
Of ſuch delicious pleaſures and contents, 
Such ſweer delights, ſuch joyes and raviſhments, 
No heart can e re conceive, no tongue expreſs 
The thouſandth part of their deliciouſnefs. —- 
| (To Phi. and Bel. 
Now ſee and wonder, theſe are Lovers too, 
This is the leaſt of miracles Love can do. 
Phi. Noble Palemon, I congratulat 
Your and the fair Filens's happy fate: 
Pal. And I, nobie Philander, rejoyce no leſs 
At your and fair Bellinda's happineſs. 
hy Sue why omg poomyatgy 
To th" paradice of happy 93 
Where wich redoubled flames — Goddoes 
Whoſe hearts are moſt capacious of love: 
And then with all becoming rites * 
| A 
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When once your marriages are celebrate; 

Phil ander you, and fair Bellinda =_ | 

At your beſt pleaſure either go or ſtay. (Excunt: 


Manet Evander, to whom Pamphilus enters: 


Pam. And what ſhall we do? 
Evan. I for my part, finte _ 
there's ſo much joy and happineſs N 
in marriage, reſolve firſt to go home 
and diſpoſe of all I have, and after come 
and marry here; N 
Pam. Promiſe you ſo won't I. 
if there be no wenches 
nor wenching buſineſles here, 
it is no place for me; wherefore my word is, 
Come here no more, 
Ev. And mine is, Come agen. | 
Pam. I'm ſure I ſhall have the greateſt part 
of my opinion; | 
Ev. And I all che nobler and the better 
And now let's ſee which number is the greater. 


* 


FINIS. 


Fileria's 


Filena Song, of the commutation 


of Love's and Death's Darts. 
In the narrative Style. 


| 


Ove and Death o'th' way once meeting, 

Having paſt a friendly greeting: 

Sleep their weary Eye-lids cloſing, 

La them down themſelves 4 

Love whom divers cares moleſted, 

Could nor ſleep, but while Death reſted, 

All in haſte away he poſtes him, 

But his haſte full dearly coſts him: 

For it chanc t that going to fleeping 

Both did giye their darts in keeping 

| Unto Night, who Errors mother, 

Blindly knowing not one from tother, 

Gave Love Death's, and ne re perceiv'd it, 

Whilſt as blindely Love receiy'd it; 

Since which time their Darts confounding , 

Love now kills inſtead of wounding: 

Death our hearts with ſweetneſs filling. 

; Gently wounds inſtead of killing. a 
2 


* 


— 
nr. 


Another Song. 


Elia weeps, and thoſe fair tyes 

Which ſparkling Diamonds were before, 
Whoſe precious brightneſs none could prize, 
Diſſolves into 4 pearly ſhowre. 


Celia ſmiles, and ſtraigbt does render 
Her fair Eyes Diamonds again, 

Which after ſhine with greater ſplendor, 
As the Sun does after rain. 


Now if the reaſon you would know, * 
Why Pearls and Diamonds fall and riſe ; 
Their prices juſt go high or low, 

4s they are worn in Celia's Eyes. 


FINIS. 


